The Taming of the Shre-% 

Ihien inthcfe honeftmeanc habilimentst 
Ourpurfes (ball be proud, our garments poore : 

For ’tis the roindcthat makes the bodierich. 

And as the Sunnebrcakcs through the darkeft clouds* 
So honor pecrcth in the mcaneft habit. 

Whatisthe lay mere precious then the Larks? 

Becaufe his feathers are more beautiful!* 

Or is the Adder better then the Etle, 

Eecaufe his paint cdSkin contents the eye. 

Oh no Kate : neither art thou the worfc 
For this poore furniture, and meanc array. 

If thou accountcdft it fharne, lay it on roc, 

And therefore frohke, we will hence forthwith, 

To fcaft and fport vs at thy fathers houfc, 

Go call my men^ndlctvsllraighttohins, 

And bringour horfes vntoLeng.lane end, 

There will wc mount, and thither walke on foots,. 

Let’s fee,! thinks ’tis now fomefeuen aclocke. 

And well wc may come there by dinner time. 

Kate. I dare allure you lir, ’tis almoft two, 

And ’twill be fupper time ere you come there. 

Pet. It fiiall beieuencrc I go to horfc : 

Looke what 1 fpeake, or do, or thinke to doe, 

Yeu are hill eroding it, firs let ’t alpne, 

3 will not goe to day, and ere I. dee, 

Jt (hall be what a clock I fay it is. 

Hor. Why fo this Gallant will command thefunn?.. 

SttterTr'mio , and the Pedant are ft like Vincentio. 

Tra. Sirs, this is the houfe, pleafeit youthaj I cal!.. 
‘Ted. I what clfc j and bet I be dccciucd, 
sSignior Baptifta tnayremcnibei me . 

.Metre twem is y cares a goe in Genoa. 

Tra. Where wee were Lodgers, at the Pegaftts, 

’Tis wcll.andholdyourownein any cafe 
'With luch aoderitie aslongeth to a father. 

Enter BiondiU-O. 

*Ped. 1 warrant you ; but fir here comes your boy, 
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•Twerecoodhewccrcfchool’d. i _ ; 

Tra Feate you rot him : fura Btondello , 

Now doc your dunethrougblie I aduife you; 

Imagine ’fwerr the righ Vincent to. 

Bien. tut. fearenot roe. . 

Tra But haft thou done thy errand to Bapttjt*. 

Bio». I told him that your father was at Venice . 

Aud that you look’t for him this day in Padua. 

Tra. Th’arc a tall fellow, hold thee that to drinke, 

Heere comes Baptifta : fet your countenance fir. 

Snter Baptifta and Lucentio : Pedant booted 
and bare headed. 

Tra. Signior Baptifta you are happilic met ; 

Sir, this is iht- Gentleman I told you of, 

I pray you fia d good father to roc now, 

Giue me Bianca for my Patrimony. 

Ted. Soft fon : lir by your leaue, hauingcomc to Tadm 
To gather in lome debts , my fon Lucentto 

Made me acquainted with a waighciecaufe 

Of loue beiewcene your daughter and hirofclfe ; 

Andforthe goodreportl heare ofyou, ^ 

And for the loue he beareth to your daughter. 

And fhcc to him : to (lay him not too long, 

I am content m a good fathers care. 

To haue him matcht, aad if you pleafie to lik# 

No worfe then 1 vpon fomeagrcemenc 
Me lhall y ou hndc read ic ?nd willing 
With one conlentco haue her fo bellowed : 

For curious I cannot be with you 
Signior B apt t ft a, of whom 1 heare fo wclL 
Bap. Sir, pardon me in what l haue to fay, 

Your plainne lie and yout ftiorcncffe plcafe me well 
Kight true it is your Ion Lucentiohctc 
Both loue my daughter and fi.c leutih him 
Or both diffemblc deepely their affections: 

And therefore if you fay no more then this. 

That like a father y ou will dealt with him, 

Aadpilfc my daughter a lufficient dower, 
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